discovered deep down In himself, and that he was airing them with an uneasy sense of relief. Gurau, accustomed as he was to scenting deceit in many of its forms, raised his head and looked at the man.
" Can he be lying ? And if so, to what extent ? "
ce But, monsieur," he said aloud, " I hardly know where I am, in the midst of all these rather contradictory things you are saying to me. . . . About yourself, in the first place . . . I'm not making any mistake, am I ? "
" I don't think you are making any mistake at the moment. I am Roger Sammecaud. I belong to the oil trust. I have a twofold interest in it, through my wife and on my own account. I am one of the people who during the last few days have started a campaign against you. I have discussed with them the best way of hemming you in, of crushing you, to put it bluntly. You see I'm not trying to hide anything."
" But then, monsieur, it is the object of this meeting -
you admit, don't you, that you arranged it in spite of me,
thanks to a kind of trap	? "
" I admit that."
" It is the object of this meeting that I don't quite understand."
The bell rang, and Sampeyre got up to go and open the door. Mathilde Cazalis tried to forestall him. While he and the pretty girl were disputing in politeness, Clanricard reached the door.
" I don't mind Clanricard. But I'm not going to let you doit."
" But why not ? I should be very proud to go and open the door. For that matter, I should be very proud to do anything whatever here."
** T must get you to repeat that to Madame Schuts. It will give her a better idea of her duties."
Sampeyre laughed - that laugh of his which shook his beard and his chest.
" Talking about Madame Schutz, I must try to induce her

